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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





We go forth not merely to gain a partisan advantage, 
but pledged to give to those who trust us the utmost bene- 
fits of a pure and hmest administration of national 
affairs.—GROVER CLEVELAND. 





Ore of the great and marvelous mys- 

teries of American politics is the Friend 
of the Workingman. As far as we know, he 
has always existed —at least ever since the form- 
ation of the Republic. And it is a strange and 
startling fact that in all that time he has never 
contrived to ameliorate the condition of the 
workingman. In spite of his heroic struggles, 
that is, apparently, the one thing that he can 
not do. He can ameliorate his own condition; 
and he generally does. As a rule, you may 
know the friend of the workingman by his 
diamond stud, which is like unto a locomotive 
head-light for size and shine. But by his works 
you will never know him. Search his record as 
you may, you wil never find that he has kept 
wages at a just and remunerative figure; that 
he has opened profitable avenues of employ- 
ment; that he has done anything to bring about 
a better understanding between labor and capi- 
tal. But you will pretty surely find that he has 
amassed a fortune for himself; that he is living 


_ on the fat of the land; that his associates are 


monopolists and money-grabbers of all sorts, 
and that he himself has never done an honest 
day’s work in his life. 

* , . 

Mr. James G. Blaine is at present very anx- 
ious to have it understood that he is a Friend 
of the Workingman. Let us see exactly what 
sort of Friend he is to anybody except himself. 
When this campaign began, there where cer- 
tain vague rumors in circulation, to the effect 
that Mr. Blaine was interested in certain enter- 
prises in the Hocking Valley, Ohio. Now at 
that time the Hocking Valley was full of under- 
paid, overworked, desperate miners, who, later, 
were driven into a strike which became, in the 
end, a riot. Now it was not advisable that a 
candidate for the Presidency should be even 
suspected of being one of the greedy monopo- 
lists who had driven these unfortunate men to 
the last refuge of despair. So some blainiac 
was found to write a letter to the Republican 
nominee, asking him if the rumors were true. 
The Republican nominee answered with prompt- 
itude and a lie, which is what he has been known 
to do before. He wrote: “I am not and never 
have been the owner of any coal lands or iron 
lands or lands of any character whatever in the 
Hocking Valley or in any part of Ohio. Nor 
have I at any time owned a share of stock in 
any coal, iron or land company in the State of 
Ohio.” 





The “ Hope Furnace”’ and the Standard 
Coal and Oil Co. were two of the Hocking 
Valley enterprises, consolidated. On Septem- 
ber 30th, 1884, there were printed in the Zun- 
ing Post of New York this receipt: 


«¢ NEw YorK, May 25, ’82. 
Received of J. Henry Brooks, Fifty thousand dollars 
of the First Mortgage bonds of the Standard Coal & Iron 
Company on account of James G. Blaine, numbered from 
351 to 400 inclusive. 


[Signed.] S. B. ELKIns.” 


And a letter from Mr. Blaine to a business 
agent, which commenced: 
‘¢ SENATE CHAMBER, 
WASHINGTON, Dec. 3oth, ’80. ; 

Dear Sir—Find inclosed my draft for $25,000 in pay- 
ment of my subscription to the Hope Furnace enter- 
prise—”’ 
and which was signed by J. G. Blaine. 

* . * 

The authenticity of these documents, and of 
various others of the same purport, is admitted 
by the Blaine organs. They have made a 
feeble attempt to show that the transaction was 
a sort of complicated, extraordinary, mysterious 
loan; but no fantastic theories, no reckless soph- 
istry can get around the clear testimony of Mr. 
Blaine on this subject. Mr. Blaine has called 
it, over his own signature, “‘my subscription to 
the Hope Furnace enterprise.”” Very often Mr. 
Blaine is not to be believed. His organs tell us 
that he is atruthful man. Let us then believe 





him—on this occasion only. Why? Because 


he would have had no object in lying. 
* 


This is the Friend of the Workingman. The 
owner of a hundred-and-fifty-thousand-dollar 
house in Washington, which he holds to-day. 
The owner of a fifty-thousand-dollar share in 
the Hocking Valley monopoly, which he shifted 
—for he got out of his investment at a profit— 
before the crash came that ruined the hapless 
wretches who had been lured into the enter- 
prise because “‘smart Jim Blaine” was in it. 
In—yes; in on the ground floor, and out at the 
back door. And now, to-day, the only way he 
can find of repudiating his partnership with the 
men whose short-sighted avarice brought about 
the bloody riot in the Hocking Valley, is to 
represent himself as a stool-pigeon, used, with 
his full knowledge and consent, and to his own 
profit, to lure others into an enterprise which 


he himself crawled out of. 
* 


* * 
In Hocking Valley lies the record of Mr. 
Blaine’s friendship for the workingman. Let 
Hocking Valley’s starvation, riot and murder 
tell the tale of his affection for those who toil 
for their daily bread. Let his palace at Wash- 
ington tell the tale of his affection fo~ a tricky 
and dishonest politician, who has systematically 
used his public office for his private profit. 
* * 
Woe unto them that call Evil Good, and 
Good Evil.—Jsatah V, 20. 
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“BLAINE-ISM.” 


























BANK CASHIER.—‘‘I have found Various Channels in which I have been Useful, and have proved no 
Deadhead in this Enterprise; so now I think I had better cast my Anchor to Windward.” 
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I ’ve read the Zribune and the World, the Herald and the Zimes, 

I ’ve read their double-leaded ‘eds,’ their wild campaigning rhymes; 
With columns running parallel my brain is all a-whirling; 

And frequently I duck my head to dodge the lies they ’re hurling. 


I ’ve read of Belva Lockwood’s charms, and Butler’s lonesome boom; 
And how St. John is going up the Prohibition flume; 

I’ve read of sunstrokes, bonds and Blaine, and sadly learned that ‘slogan’ 
Was put into the language just to make a rhyme to Logan. 


I ’ve read of interviews and bribes, and wind-betraying ‘straws,’ 
I ’ve read of men who’ve monkeyed with the highest moral laws. 
I ’ve heard about the usefulness of anchors cast to wind’ard— 
Which may be clever; but I don’t see what it was that hindered. 


I know how Ellsworth skipped the town, and left the-sheriff lone 

To weep o’er sixteen cents’ worth of effects he didn’t own. 

I have heard of ancient Hendricks with the name it ’s hard to rhyme to; 
And of Cleveland’s early struggles and the heights he’s had to climb to, 


I have read of many candidates, and in my brain confused 
I can only vaguely realize they’re all of them abused; 

And to find if any one of them is truly for Protection 

Is a problem I shall solve about a year from next election. 


There’s a tangle in my mentals, and I haven’t got the sense 
‘To do anything but balance me discreetly on the fence; 
But in some distant future 1’ll digest what 1 have noted, 
And learn for whom I ought to have unanimously voted. 


But though in things political I ’m puzzled and perplext, 

I know of one small party that by discord is unvext: 

And, in fact, I?ll whisper to you, I myself compose that party, 
And its vote is going solid for Miss Angeline McCarty, 


A. H. Oakes. 
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TROCHES. 





Unco’ Canny—The Goat. 


ON THE ‘TRAIL—The Vine. 


THE Best CurE-ALL — PUCK. 





CuT ON THE Bras—Ben Butler. 
Low ‘T1pE—The Senmer Shoe. 

Up IN Arms—The Remingtons. 

A Cican-Hopen—General Grant. 
THE Home-Guarp—The Bull-dog. 
On Its Last Lecs—The Kangaroo, 


THE Rotit-Catt—The Baker’s Cry. 





A Narrow Escape—The Alleyway. 





Raisinc CANE—The Southern Planter. 


OpeN TO ARGUMENT—The Court-House. 











| " = , : 

| STRAINING FoR Errecr—The Crafty Milk- 

_ man, oo 
A Dazziinc CAREER—A Firework Manufac- 

turer’s. 


THE DARKEST HOUR is when you can’t find 
| the matches. 
'  Bexntnp TimeE—The Man who has been 
, Knocked Out. 


A MINstREL JOKE—Paying a Dollar and a 
Half to Go to the Show. 


| ‘THE ‘THREE BALLS—The Charity, the Lieder- 
kranz, and the Old Guard. 


No, Exrripa, “discount”? and “ viscount”’ 


| do not rhyme on this paper. 


| “T1’s ALL ova WITH ME”’—As the Unpopular 
| Actor Remarked to a Friend. 





THE AVERAGE coachman is beginning to be- 











Puckerings. 


The little maiden goes 
Adown the shady 
wood, 
Her little rounded nose 
Glows like a Summer 
rose 
Just underneath her 
hood. 


In valleys russet-shod 
She wanders all the 
day 
Where sumachs light- 
ly nod, 
And plucks the golden- 
rod 
And asters ever gay. 


She picks them by the 
brooks 
That “babble,” 
“laugh” and 
*¢ purl” 
Through fragrant little 
nooks, 





And presses them in books, 
This lovely little girl. 

She sees the chipmunk play 
Upon the slender limb; 

She sees the pranksome jay, 

And hears the jocund lay 
He sings with wondrous vim. 


Who ’d know the other things 
Peculiar to this elf, 
Whose laughter round us rings, 
Had better borrow wings 
And ask her for himself. 


‘THE MILKMEN are unanimously for St. John, 


ONE OF the morning papers complains that 
the naval cadets are not kept at sea enough. 
What’s the matter with the editor? Does he 
want the cadets to be drowned? Doesn’t he 
_ know that they have to go in vessels belonging 
| to the American navy? 

Ir Mr. St. JouN will put up his right hand 
and swear before witnesses that he wiil give us 
running water on the second and third floors of 
our dwellings, why, there would be thousands 
that would “bolt”? Belva and go right over to 
his ranks. ‘This is a live issue. 


A YOUNG ACTRESS went away from Trenton 
suddenly the other day, and the newspapers said 
she had eloped. ‘The next day she published 
an indignant denial of the soft impeachment. 
It was afterward ascertained that the gentle- 
man with whom she was accused of eloping was 
not a coachman. 





| It 1s now on the cards for Gail Hamilton to 
throw down Mr. Blaine’s pen and stop writing 
| his book, or whatever he is engaged upon, and 
step upon the rostrum and send his name and 
a history of his deeds flying down the turnpike 
of time, in words of deathless fire that burn 
like the business-end of a hornet. 
‘THE MAN who is obliged to continue wearing 
| the white straw hat he purchased in July says 
| that there is no use of shedding it now, because 
| we are to have more hot weather and the regu- 
‘lation Indian Summer. But he secretly envies 
the man who invested in a blue hammock-hat, 
for that man now has the laugh on him, 
ELLA WHEELER WILCOx writes this: 
«¢ When the fair statue is finally done, 
The picture framed aid hung in all men’s sight, 
Sculptor and artist miss the keen delight 
That filled them when their labors were begun.” 











If Ella is ailuding to the statue of Liberty by 
| Mr. Bartholdi, she is right to a dead certainty; 
because when that statue is done and “in all 


lieve that it is only a step from the coupé to the | men’s sight,” the sculptor will be where bronze 
| coupon. 


statues are exceeding scarce. 
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SOME POPULAR PROVERBS. 


Solomon has been held up to the admiration 
of the civilized world as the wisest man that 
ever lived. He undoubtedly knew a great deal. 
The best proof of his wisdom is the fact that 
he discovered the Ophir mine long before the 
Comstock lode was known to any person, and 


worked it for all it was worth in those days. | 


He never placed the stock on the market, but 
held it all himself, and drew all the dividends, 


If he lived now-a-days, Benjamin Franklin | 


Butler would call him a monopolist and call 
upon the workingmen not to vote for his can- 
didate. 

Solomon wrote some proverbs, and they were 
thought very highly of in the good old times. 
Even to this day, in certain parts of the coun- 
try, conservative people regard them as imper- 
ishable monuments of antique wisdom, and pre- 
fer them to the living, breathing utterances of 
Roscoe Conkling and George Francis Train. 





Other people have also originated proverbs. | 


Like all great men, Solomon has had his imi- 
tators, and now the world is flooded with re- 
marks that read like the morals of decayed 
fables. Let us take a fleeting glance at some 
of them. 

“You never miss the water till the well runs dry.” 

That looks like a fair statement, doesn’t it? 
Now, let us see. When aman gets up in the 
morning, and finds that the pitcher in his room 
doesn’t contain a drop of water, and knows 
that the hydrant is down in the back yard— 
three flights of stairs away—and the thermom- 


eter is at zero, doesn’t he miss the water? | : ; 
' written by Mr. James G. Blaine, of Maine. 


Well, we should remark! Is the well dry? Not 
a great deal. 

When a fellow is rowing a boat in a mile 
race, and he comes forward like lightning and 
then yanks his oar about a foot above the sur- 
face of the river and rolls backward off the seat, 
doesn’t he miss the water? Somewhat. 

“The burnt child dreads the fire.’ 


That’s another of the same kind. Did you | 


ever see a small boy construct a big bonfire? | belted at so frequently and so seldom hit. 


Did you ever see a boy run 
and jump over it when it was 
blazing, and burn his bare toe | 
by lighting on an ember? Well, | 
when there was another bonfire 
in that street, did that boy ram ; 
his hands down into his pockets 
and go take a walk around the 
next block? 

Say! Did you ever see a 
Fourth of July? Did you ever 
see a boy set off a fire-cracker 
that wouldn’t go, and, when he 
went back to see what was the | 
matter with it, enjoy the greatest | 
surprise party of his life by hav- | 

| 
| 
| 
| 





ing it go off in his hands and 
burn all his fingers? On the 
next Fourth that boy wouldn’t 
touch a fire-cracker with a ten- 
foot pole, would he? Oh, no, 
of course not. ‘That’s just the 
kind of a boy a boy is, isn’t it? 

“As the twig ts lent, so is the 
tree inclined.” 

This is a metaphorical pro- 
verb, We never knew a tree had 
any inclinations at all, unless it 
had an inclination to leave. Any 
one can see that there are a great 
many twigs on a tree, and they 
are bent in a great many differ- 
ent directions. Now, a tree has 
n’t got time to pay attention to 
all of them. 

If the proverb had stated that 
as the tree is bent so is the small 
boy inclined, one might have 
been able to see some sense in it. 





BEFORE ELECTION.—Of some consequence. 
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“The boy is father to the man.” THE FOX AND THE JACKASSES. 
Any one can see that isn’t true. If it is, why 
doesn’t the boy thrash the man when the man 
don’t get up in the morning and go to school? 

‘Spare the rod and spoil the child,” 

This is genuine, downright bad advice. The 
very worst thing a man can do is to spare the 
rod and spoil the child. Boys were made to be 
whipped. It doesn’t spoil a boy to whip him. 
He’s just as good after the whipping as he was 
before, and can be lambasted again the next 
day with equal effect. As for the rod, there is 
no need of sparing-it. Rods are cheap. 

“Great wils are sure to madness near allied.” 

This proverb is true. There is more truth 
to the square inch in this proverb than there is 
in most newspapers. ‘There nevér was a hu- 
morist who was not more or less mad, If you 
don’t think so, go and start a comic paper, and 
if you don’t get rip-staving, snorting, roaring 
mad inside of a week, we'll present you with 
the back-numbers of our own wrath, The 
author of this proverb was not Solomon, but 
Mr, J. Dryden. 

«70 the victor belong the spoils.” 

This is a political proverb. It was written 
by Stephen W. Dorsey. Its truth has never 
been questioned, and we don’t propose to ques- 
tion it now. There is not any doubt that the 
victor catches on each and every time; and to 
whatever he catches he holds fast. ‘There is 
nothing mean about a victor. He takes it all. 
If you don’t believe it, go and nominate your- 
self for the Presidency, like Belva Lockwood. 

‘Burn this letter.” 

This is a personal and confidential proverb 





A sly old Fox who was famous all the coun- 
try round for his love of trickery and double- 
dealing, once secured his admission as a dele- 
gate to a Convention of the animals in the 
brazen hope of being made Chief Steward of 
all the Forests. But he soon discovered that 
he was too well known to command the slight- 
est respect or influence, whereupon he issued 
a Six-column manifesto to a herd of Jackasses 
in a neighboring Field in the following terms: 

“ When I found that the Convention would 
not accept my advice as the very essence of all 
that is wise and pure, from that hour any can- 
didature of mine in that Convention became 
to me impossible.” ; 

At this the Jackasses set up a tremendous 
Braying, and unanimously declared the Fox the 
greatest of Animais and the chief of all the 
Jackasses, 

Morat—The sourest grapes that grow are to 
be found in a Political Convention, and Jack- 
asses will be Jackasses the world over. 

J. B. BELL. 








A BIRD ON the opera-hat is worth twenty in 
the milliner’s window. 





WHILE A New Jersey ferry-boat was crossing 
the river, the other morning, there was a boom- 
ing of cannon, which caused many of the peo- 
ple to rush to the windows, 

“ T shouldn’t think people would jump up for 
such a little thing as that,”’ said an old lady to 
some one who was with her, 

“T shouldn’t think so, either,’’ was the re- 
sponse. 

Then her little boy spoke. 

“I’ve seen a smaller thing than that make a 
man jump up.” 

“What was it?” said the old lady. 

“A carpet-tack,” replied the boy, as he 
Ir 1s called the “belted bee” because it is | moved off a respectable distance to get out of 


Whenever Mr. Blaine writes a letter in which 
he gives himself utterly away, he always writes 
this proverb at the end of it. Then the man 
doesn’t do it, and Mr. Blaine gets all broken 
up in business. Go thou and do not likewise. 
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PROMISE AND PERFORMANCE. 
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Well taken care of. AFTER ELECTION.—‘‘ Hey, look out for yourself!” 
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THE PHANTOMS OF FICTION. 


Tue “ PopuLAR’? NOVEL AND THE HEALTHY- 
MINDED SiIcK MAN. 


The Sick Man’s brain was in a whirl, The 
doctor had said that what his system needed 
was perfect rest and quiet. He must stay in 
bed, eat and drink sparingly of simple, nourish- 
ing food, and on no account receive visits from 
his friends, Might heread? Certainly; there 
would be no harm in reading stories—quiet or- 
dinary stories, especially, He would advise him 
not to excite himself with anything remarkable 
for dramatic situation or depth of feeling. So 
his friends had supplied him with stories and 
novels of a sedative nature, and he had pored 
over them for two days. 

No wonder his brain was in a whirl. 

And now it was the evening of the second 
day. ‘The doctor had paid his last visit for 
the day; the attendant had retired, and the 
Sick Man was trying to compose himself for 
the night. The light from a single low-turned 
gas-jet shone upon his bed. Dark shadows 
filled the corners of the room, and shaded the 
outlines of the furniture and wainscoting. 

And the Sick Man lay, with eyes staring 
wide open and brain in a whirl, waiting pa- 
tiently for the sleep that would not come. His 
mind was full of the “ordinary” stories he 
had read, and the characters seemed to come 
trooping about him, an indistinguishable throng. 
They were whispering together in the dark cor- 
ners of the room and creeping across the floor, 
and now one, bolder than the rest, scaled the 
foot-board and sat there, peering at the weary 
man, 

“Who are you?”’ he demanded. 





EVERY HMOUSE-KEEPER NEEDS ONE. 
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Tue INFALLIBLE AZOLIAN COOK AND CHAMBER-MAID AWAKER. A PRICELESS BLESSING IN EVERY HOUSEHOLD. 











an heiress, and you’ve been hired to go and 
look after the old gentleman’s grandchildren, 
because he wants his nephew to marry you. 
That same nephew is a young man with ro- 
mantic ideas who won’t do what he’s told to, 
and his uncle has to fool him with just such 


“The Female Physician,” replied the phan- | tricks as that. He’s going to fall in love with 


tom: “surely I hold an honored place in Ameri- 
can fiction ?”” 

“ Yes, I know you,” said the sufferer: ‘“‘ You 
*ve got gray eyes—you always have gray eyes 
—and a gentle touch, and you cure all sorts of 
complaints. I know what you’re going to do. 


You’re going to be called in to attend a man | 


| 
| 


who’s broken his arm. He’s one of those men | 
who don’t believe in women doctors, and won’t | 


have ’em at any price—any more than I would, 


for that matter—and you’re going to set his | 
arm for him, and give him a dose of something | 


that ’ll put him to sleep. Then he’s going to 
get interested in you and you’re going to be 
indifferent to him. Finally you'll marry him. 
That’s your way of getting even with him for 
saying what he thought of female doctors. Now, 


' 
| 
| 


isn’t that about the programme you've laid out. 
| be worse than your past. You’re Rochester 
| and Guy Livingstone and St. Elmo and Rut- 


for yourself? ‘Tell me quick.” 
The phantom admitted that it was. 


Then bounce!’ he exclaimed, and the crest- | 
| cad than any one of the four—which is saying 
“There,” said the Sick Man: “I’ve got rid 


fallen spirit hurriedly withdrew. 


of one of those infernal characters. Let’s see 
who that is coming now.” 

“T’m Grizzly Bill,”? said the phantom which 
had perched on the edge of the bed. 

“You are, are you? Well, I'll Grizzly Bill 


you if you don’t get out of here. I know well | 


enough what you’re at. You're a rough nugget 
of Western gold, and you wear a red shirt, and 


you and say he’ll marry you in spite of the old 
gentleman, who has mapped out an heiress for 
him, Then you'll blush and confess that you’ve 
deceived him, and the uncle will come out 
from behind the door and give you his bless- 
ing. That’s what you were going to work off 
on me, isn’t it? Oh, I know you well enough. 
I’ve read about you at least nine times in the 
last two days, and it strikes me you’re about 
played out.” 

The discomfited phantom vanished, and a 
scowling, gloomy face peered over the foot- 
board. 

“There is a secret which has oppressed my 
whole life,’ it said: “my past has been a sad 
and bitter one—”’ 

“It has, has it??? screamed the sufferer: 
“ Well, if I had a club handy your future would 





ledge all rolled into one, and you’re more of a 


a good deal. You’re going to get some inno- 
cent girl to fall in love with you, and you’re 
going to humbug her with your wretched sto- 
ries about a blasted life, and bore her with your 
tuppenny cynicisms. Of course there are wo- 
men who like you. There’s a halo of cheap 
romance which hallows you just as the area 
grating hallows the policeman to the eyes of 


' the cook. Go to that book-case and take down 


call people ‘pard’ and ‘stranger.’ You can | 
drink whiskey and play poker, and you’re going | 


to sacrifice yourself for a ‘ tenderfoot’ and ‘ pass 
in your checks’ with words of heroism on your 
lips. I’ve been reading about you and diluted 
versions of you ever since Bret Harte first in- 


troduced you to us. What’s more, I don’t want | 


any more of you. Now dust!” 

The spirit vanished, and another took its 
place. 

“You may think that I’m a governess,” be- 
gan the new-comer. 

“No, I don’t!” shrieked the invalid: “ You 
can’t fool me. I know you too well. You’re 





‘Pendennis,’ and fall on your knees before 
Warrington. He was a man with a disappoint- 
ment, but no one ever dreamed of associating 
him with you. Do you know why? Because 
he was a gentleman, which is more than any 
one of you four ever were or could be. Read 
Thackeray —” 

The saturnine face vanished, exorcised by 
that sacred name. And with it disappeared, 
too, the rest of the phantom bores who had 
come to disturb the Sick Man’s slumbers. 

As for the invalid, he soon fell into a sweet 
sleep, and dreamed that he had revolutionized 
American fiction. J. L. Forp. 


CURRENT COMMENT. 


WHAT THE country needs now is a free 
lunch candidate for President. In view of the 
fact that there is a large and constantly in- 
creasing free lunch element in this country, it 
seems that it should have a representative in the 
Presidential race. If no one else could be found 
to shoulder the banner of the free lunchers, no 
doubt Ben Butler could be induced to assume 
the responsibility of such a position, Of course 
he has his hands full of nominations at present; 
he is overflowing with *em, and it may seem 
that he can not carry any more. But Ben is 
registered to bear more than has been heaped 
upon him already, for yea verily he covereth 
a multitude of political creeds, 








OUR FROG-EATING contemporary, the Coursr 


Test,” which tells us that a woman may be 
judged by her musical preferences. It states 
that if she is fond of Verdi she is sentimental, 
and if she leans to Wagner she is a crank, etc. 
It might also have added that if her musical 
idol is Dave Braham she thinks Grand Street 
finer than Fifth Avenue, and that if she goes 
into ecstasies of delight over Harrison Millard 
she is very fond of lemonade. 





THE ARTIST who depends upon the portrait- 
painting of political banners to secure money 
enough ahead to provide himself with an over- 
coat is now waxing in an old-gold melancholy, 
when he reflects on the fact that the rural Dem- 
ocratic organizations are practising economy 
by pulling out the old 1876 banners with Mr. 
Hendricks on them, and using a stencil-plate 
which enables an artist to make a pretty fair 
Cleveland out of Tilden in a few strokes, 

NEAR SALISBURY, England, they had a cricket- 
match between women on one side and men 
on the other. The conditions of the match 
obliged the men to bat with broomsticks, and 
to field and bowl with the left hand. This isa 
fair specimeti of the female emancipation move- 
ment. Women’s rights generally mean the 
abricgement of men’s, But the men won. 





St. JoHn’s ACCEPTANCE—AIl right, I don’t 
mind if I do; put a little sugar in this time. 





des Etats Unis, prints a skit entitled “A Musical, 
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PUCK. 





AN ARTILLERY RIDE. 











[No. XXIII] 


VES,’? said the Doctor, 
~ thoughtfully: ‘I 
do like to tell those 
..._ old war-stories over 
again. How fresh 
~~~ the whole thing is 
3 —~in my mind! I was 
only fourteen when 
the war broke out, 
but 1 wanted to go, 
and finally did. I 
was large of my age, 
and I kept at it till 
, #2 finally I got away 
i Tae trom my home and 
started to join the 


army. I didn’t enlist at home, though. I went ' 


to the front, where the boys were putting down 
the rebellion, and I’ll never forget how disap- 
pointed I was when I got there. My idea was 


to go up to the front, swing my hat, and lead | 


the boys on to victory; but when I got there, 


other carriages. ‘There are no springs to it, and 
when the driver erroneously runs over a hay- 
stack or a smoke-house it produces more or 
less of a concussion. 

“We hadn’t more than left camp with that 
artillery outfit before we had the biggest run- 
away I ever saw. In two minutes every horse 
was on the dead run, 

“T yelled to the driver to saw’em down and 
stop his team or we’d run right into the mid- 
dle of the Confederacy and lose the respect of 
the South; but he laughed in a coarse, brutal 
way and socked the buck-skin right on. I tried 
to hang on to an iron handle, but I was in the 
air most of the time. 

** Now, at home, when we drove a team any- 
where, we usually followed the road and went 
around people’s fields; but, Great Scott! that 
day, I remember, we jumped nine rail fences 
with our cannon, and galloped over the cro- 
quet-lawns like all possessed. We sailed through 
more watermelon patches than I ever saw. 
' After we mashed the first fence down, I told 





owing to some misunderstanding, the band did ; the officer that if he’d halt the command I’d 
not meet me, and the war went right on. I in- | get off and put up the fence again, so as to kind 
tended to go to the General and tell him that | of keep the cows out; but he was a haughty 
it was sweet to die for liberty, and that if he | young holy terror from York State, and he gave 
would show me where the carnage was thickest me a scornful reply which has escaped my 
I would go there and die under the starry ban- | memory. 
ner free, with a short-hand reporter to take ‘‘ Wherever we went we left ruin and desola- 
down my dying words, | tion, Our track was strewn with destruction 
“ But the General didn’t seem to be prepared | and watermelon-juice. [ decided not to use the 
for me. He had his old clothes on, and wasn’t | artillery in putting down the rebellion. When 
riding on the snorting war-horse that a General | we were ready to return, I asked permission to 
generally rides in a picture. walk, I said there was uo great rush about my 
“T asked him last Spring in Washington if | getting back to camp; and as it was only three 
he remembered that glorious day when I joined | miles, I would prefer to walk and commune 
the army, and he said he didn’t remember a | with Nature. 
blamed thing about it. © “T did so. 
“I wanted to join the artillery, thinking I; They walked slowly and peacefully back to 
could scrunch the rebellion quicker perhaps in | camp, and the whole army of the ‘Tennessee 
that way than any other. So I got a chance to | laughed at me when I got there. 
ride out on a gun with a friend and see the ar-/ “TI hope it will be many years ere our fair 
tillery drill about three miles away. 
“I remember it very well now. I saton the | gle so far as we may to put off such a conflict 
behind axle of a gun-carriage, where I could en- | as that which came upon us twenty years ago; 
joy myself. I didn’t know much about the ar- ' for, unless it should come within the next year 
tillery service except from pictures, where I | at least, I feel as though the government could 





I walked, and so did the horses. | 


land is again deluged with blood. Let us strug- | 











had seen a tall officer with store-clothes feed- | 
ing iron balls into the throat of a large cannon. | 
That day, however, I acquired an insight into 

the style of conducting an artillery fight. 





“The gun-carriage is different from most | 





not reasonably expect me to leave my business 
and go into another war. Why should a phy- 


sician leave his practice and undertake to kill 
his fellow-man through the long and tedious 
process of war ?” 


BILL NykE. 








| “Julia Ann STEBBINS!!! 


EXPLAINED. 





How ToORCH-LIGHT PROCESSIONS MAKE VOTES. 





Wire (who wants to learn).—‘ Perhaps, it’s 
| because I’m ‘only a woman, and not intended 
by nature to comprehend these larger things of 
life’-- as you frequently remind me, my dear— 
but I really wish you would explain so that I 
could understand what earthly use it is to any- 
body to have these campaign clubs, uniforms, 
| banners, fire-works and hideous torch-light pro- 
cessions every night.” 

HusBAnp (who is delighted to teach), —“ Vhat is 
plain enough to any one, or should be, my love. 
It is an essential part of the campaign machin- 
ery, only less important than to have candi- 
dates and parties. All these things create en- 
thusiasm, and it is enthusiasm that wins. The 
red, white and blue lights, the gorgeous trap- 
pings, the glittering pageant, the bombs bursting 
in air, the shouts of glad acclaim—all these go 
far to settle the business, A big torch-light pro- 
cession that takes two hours and a half in pass- 
ing a given point is a knock-down argument 
in itself— don’t you see?” 

“You mean it ‘nails campaign lies,’ as you 
call it—shows that the slanders were false, 
washes off the mud thrown by miscreant ma- 
ligners, proves the candidate a pure patriot, 
convinces the intelligent citizen, and so makes 
votes for our side?” 

“Precisely, my love. 1 see you have got 
that point clearly enough—a little ornate and 
voluptuous, as it were, but essentially correct. 
It is evident your sex is getting educated up to 
a comprehension of the undying principles that 
control the political system of our republic.” 

[A resounding smack. ] 

‘We all take pride in learning now we have 
a candidate of our own, of course. But there’s 
| one minor point, my dear, that I wish you’d 
_ make just a little plainer. You say processions 
| make votes ?”” 

* Precisely.” 

“Then a parade of Phimed Knights con- 
| vinces every one that Mr. Blaine did not write 
that Morey letter, and that he doesn’t know 
how to write, anyhow—” 

“My love!” 

“And a crowd of men in red caps, silver- 
; plated capes and green leggings likewise con- 
| vince every one that Mr.Cleveland never vetoed 
/ a bill, and that he doesn’t know a veto when 
| he sees one—” 

“ Julia!” 

“And a mob of men and boys got up like 
guys from a Western circus struck by a cyclone, 
yelling like Comanches, and a brass-band, make 
it plain as day to the most ordinary intelligence 
that General Butler never stole a spoon, and 
wouldn’t know a spoon if it was stuck into his 
mouth full of hot soup—” 

“Julia Ann!!”? 

“And that a lot of cranks dressed to resemble 
chain-pumps, water-coolers, ice-chests, reser- 
voirs, hose-carts, old oaken buckets and street- 
sprinklers, perambulating Broadway at mid- 
night, would settle it that Mr. St. John won’t 
have any guns in his canvass, because they have 
to get ‘loaded,’ and that he wasn’t brought up 
on a bottle—”’ 














And—oh, yes, go 
|on! Anda woman who has got the politics of 
her country down as fine as you have from her 
cook-book and Bazar ought to be Secretary of 
State in Belva Lockwood’s Cabinet; and a 
crazy-quilt hung out for a Lockwood campaign 
banner shows the state of mind of the man 
who is fool enough to try and find out what his 
wife don’t know about Presidential Elections in 
one lesson.” 
[A resounding bang of the door.] 





WINTHROP, 
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PUCK. 





FREDDY’S SLATE 


Anp His Litre 


LETTER TO THE Eprror. 
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dear puck 

i cend you a car Toon this weke that may 
bee my lasst 

butt i Doant cair off it is i hav had My funn | 
an i am reddey two pay four it becides as my | 
pop ses this Is a ceson of pollitticle ecsitement | 
wen the grate hart of the peple Is throbbin an | 
aman may doo moast enneything 

we hav bin formen a cleavland An hendrix | 
club it is compousd of moast of the boise on 
Quer bloc an it is desstind to be A mitey powr 
in Ouer pollitticle cistem 

i am glad off That four i shal nead the mitey 
powr wen jim jonson getts Affter me 

the panefle fackt is As my pop ses that jim 
jonson is blane wile orl the rest off the boys ar 
cleavland jim is in A my norrity 

a my norrity moastly aint mutch butt wen i 
Am a loan i am in a my norrity two An he is | 
a bigger my norrity than Me an he cann lick me | 





CURRENT COMMENT. 





SaraH W. WHITMAN asks in one of the mag- 
azines: “ What, then, is a work of art??? We 
will tell you, Sally—we mean Sarah. A work of 
art is a piece of canvas covered with different 
colored paints, and then danced upon by the 
artist to make it unintelligible and full of pas- . 
sion; after which it is called “A Nocturne,” 
“A Study in Blue,” ‘A Storm in Brittany,” 
and sold to a wealthy fish-vender for ten thou- 
sand dollars. 


A Boston Lapy took her six-year-old daugh- 
ter to see Henry Irving play Hamé/. After the 
performance the mother said: 

“ Well, dear, how did you like Mr. Irving ?”’ 

“‘He’s the worst Bunthorne 1 ever saw,’’ was 
the reply. & 

IN BOAT-RACING and prize-fighting a man 
never speaks of his many maladies unless de- 
feated. It seems strange that men capable of 
undergoing such rigid training should be upset 
by sickness just at the vital moment. 


THis Is the time of year when the young lady 
goes hunting for Autumn leaves, and finds more 
hay-fever and rheumatism and influenza and 
wood-ticks than she knows what to do with. 





lasst nite we had A bannor rasin an speaches 
an lotts of fun 

we maid the bannors owt of jim jonsons 
mothers besst bedd spreds wich we stoal orf 
the closelines 

then we gott jim jonson In two the yard buy 
tellin him We wer gone to shoot A catt an wen 
he caim we tide him Two the closeline poal 


: and maid him taik in the hole demmon stracion 


it took elleven of us two do It an he kickd 
orfly butt wen we gott him Tide he was orl 
wright 

the meatin wownd up in A blaize of enthoo- 
syassm an we leffed jim jonson two gett owt by 
him celf 

but i am affrade thare Wil be a nuther blaize 
wen jim jonson gets me a lone 

youers hoapin nott freddy 

ps cen bac my slaight an wen you do plese 
lend me youer orfiss club that you keap Fore 
men whoo right pomes 


A WESTERN ORATOR thought he was paying 
St. John a high compliment when he declared 
him to be water-proof. 


THE YOUNG lady who makes crazy-quilts is 
more than polite to the young man who wears 
gaudy scarfs. 


Auswers flor the Aurtons. 


A TRANSIENT.—AIl right. 

G. A. H.—Much obliged; but we can’t help it. 

E. SuARK.—We don’t wish to be uncomplimentary ; 
but you won’t do—you won’t do at all! 

D. C. E.—Dear boy, we did it long ago. 
you have not arisen with sufficient matutinal celerity and 
promptitude. 


| 


| 
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POLITICS FOR YOUNG AMERICANS. 


Every boy born on American soil may one 
day be President of these great United States. 
This is an axiom in politics, ‘There are a good 
many boys now growing up and thoughtlessly 
hastening toward a candidacy. ‘To these boys 
we have a few words to say. 

Begin to keep a diary early in life. Go 


| every day, when you have written up your 
| day’s doings, to a notary and swear to them. 


and sign as a witness, 


Get every boy who saw you do any of the 
things mentioned in your diary to go with you 
Make him swear to it. 
Thus in the great hereafter, when you are 


| running for office, and the daily press begins 





, and drank two cups of coffee. 


to rake up your record and make it lively for 
you, you can trot out your diary and have it 
published, and annihilate the opposition with 
something like this: 
January 2nd, 1885. 
Got up at six o’clock this morning. Had 
buckwheat-cakes and molasses and very weak 
coffee for breakfast. Ate nine buckwheat-cakes 
Dropped the 
saucer on the floor and broke it. Mother licked 
me. Mother frequentiy licks me. Mother seems 
to like it. Somehow I don’t. After breakfast 
went to school. Was late and got licked again 
by the teacher. Knew my geography lesson, 
and went up eight places in class by being able 
to bound the State of Georgia. At recess 
Johnny Grubbs tried to lick Jimmy Snubbs. 
Johnny is bigger than Jimmy. 1 wouldn’t have 
it, and pounded the stiffing ont of Johnny. 
After recess the teacher licked me for that. 
After school I went home and sawed wood for 
mother. I don’t hanker after sawing wood. 
At six o’clock I had my supper. At 8 o’clock 
I went to bed. James G. GROVER, 
Sworn to before me this day, the second of Fanuary, 
in the year of our Lord 1885. 
Perer Q. Ferry, Notary Public. 
JEREMIAH BLACK, ) 


Witnesses, 
ALFRED BROowN,  } 


‘That is the racket! 

Think of the glory of being able to produce 
a page like that! as 

The opposition papers would come out in 
howling stories of your infantile perversity. 
They would tell how you had smashed dishes 
and how your mother had thrashed you for it. 

Then the papers on your side would print a 
selection from your diary showing that you had 
dropped the dish accidentally, and your mother 
had punished you but lightly. As an offset to 
this they would produce the glorious story of 
your going up eight places in the geography 
class, and would argue that a man who was so 
minutely acquainted with every part of the 
country would be just the man to govern it. 

Then the opposition papers would dig up the 
fact that on the very same day your teacher 
had thrashed you at school, and would infer 


| that you had done something very wrong. 


This trip | 


R. B. H., N. ¥.—Good, young man, good; but if | 


you will cast the calcium-light of your memory back up- 


on the shadowy past, you will find that we have done it | 


already. 

H. ErcusaumM.—They are good; but, somehow, they 
don’t wind themselves around our heart-strings. Perhaps 
we have been a little surfeited with that particular style 
of humor of late. 

«*CHERRY Bos ”—The man who writes us a letter in 
Artemus Ward spelling, but without the least faint shadow 
of a desiccated odor of a ghost of the Artemus Ward 
humor about it, and who ends his communication with 
‘«T gm going to close,” is the man for whom the ripe 
grave yawns and yearns. 





Then the papers on your side would bring 
out the fact that your teacher had thrashed you 
because you had taken the part of the weak 
and oppressed, and had literally “knocked the 
stuffing’ out of the oppressor. 

This would save the day, and you would 
be gloriously, triumphantly, overwhelmingly 
elected. 

Of course there are exceptions to every rule. 
There are men whom such a course would not 
assist at all. 

If their records were kept daily and sworn to 
before witnesses, they would be worse off than 
ever, You can find them all around you. Only 
one of them, however, is running for President. 

His name is James G., Blaine. 

His record has been very well kept by kind 
friends. 

It will not elect him—not this year. 


















































THE FALSE “FRIEND 4TE 


HUNGRY MINER. —“ You call yourself our friend! You ask for our votes! Why, you are the ally of %opoli 


AND FIND Your | 
OWN “BLASTING 





and imported cheap Italian laborers to take our place!” 
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OCTOBER SIGNS. 
Berinc A RanpoM REVIEW OF THE SEASON. 


The bracing winds of Autumn go moaning 
sadly through the grape-vines, and so do the 
boys who have caught on to a fish-hook dangling 
among the luscious bunches. ‘They outmoan 
the sad, sobbing, wailing winds of Autumn, 
with many a moan to spare. And that is the 
reason they don’t go across the field on a run, 
They think the owner of the grapes will not 
molest them because they have already been suf- 
ficiently punished at the point of the fish-hook. 

And the dog knows it, too. The good-natured 
impulsive dog who loves justice and trousers- 
seats lies on the stoop and watches the boys as 
they dance along trying to get the hooks out 
as they would out of a fish. And he laughs 
away back behind his ears in such a way that 
he looks as if the top of his head was fastened 
on with a hinge. And therefore he doesn’t 
follow the boys, but sits on the stoop scratching 
his left ear with one of his hind-legs. 

This is the time of the year when the dog is 
happiest. 
run with you when you don’t want him to. He 
is always ready to go along, unless you are 
moving in the direction of a pond, ‘Then, if 
he goes along, he will skulk and look cold-eyed 
and suspicious while he shivers. If you stoop 
to pick up a twenty-dollar gold-piece, the dog 
will immediately suspect that you are going to 
throw a stone at him, and with a howl he will 
turn tail and fly from you like the wind. 

In the Autumn it is best to have either a red, 
a yellow, or a russet dog, because any or all of 
these tones harmonize with the landscape, and 

~ support the bitter-sweet spirit of the season. It 
would not do to have a green dog in October, 
because nothing is green in October except 
the man who intends to vote for Butler. 

If you can not get an old-gold, a red 

or a russet dog, get one of a lavender 

or smoke hue. 

A good smoke-colored dog symbolizes 
the dreamy haze that disports itself about 

} the field and wood, and hangs in languid 
pennons in poems, And a lavender dog 
suggests the long Autumn twilight that is 
so full of revery. You occasionally see 
this sort of dreaminess in these un- 
bleached etchings that cost fifty dollars 
apiece, and look as though they have 
| been colored like a meerschaum pipe, 
or soaked in saffron tea to give them an 
air of mellowness, 

And now the old weather-prophet tells 
you all about the forthcoming Winter by 
his aches and pains. He has a pain in 
his knee, and that means that it is going 
to be very cold, and you had better lay in 
a good stock of coal right away. He 
makes you believe that rheumatism is the 
groundwork of the weather-prophet busi- 
ness, and that if you read Puck on 
WHEELS, and get rid of your aches and 
pains, and the causes that underlie them, 
you can never tell when there is going 
to be a snow-storm in July. 

The old weather-prophet never gives 
you information while he is on his feet. 
He sits right down in your easiest chair, 
and makes himself at home, and drinks 
up all your cider, and talks you blind. . 
F 6And if he isn’t full of rheumatism and 
red flannel, he gives you his ideas on the 
weather outlook from things he has ob- 
served. He will tell you he saw a hornet 
sitting on the back fence sharpening his 
stinger with a rat-tail file, and that that 
is a sure sign that Winter will come late. 
He will tell you a lot more things equally 
absurd. It would be a great blessing if 
the gods had loved the oldest inhabitant. 


lesen 


| 
| 


| but 





It is just cold enough for him to | 


; Just see the scarlet gonfalons of the forest. 
Just see the great, lurid, glowing, throbbing 
| vistas of molten gold come dashing and danc- 
| ing harder than that man over there, who has 
' come home and found a great red _ political 
| poster stuck on his barn that he has had painted 
| sky-blue. Oh, doesn’t he dance—doesn’t he 
_ throb and pant like a bull-dog in August! He 
/ never danced so hard under the pedagogue’s 
| flying stick. He won’t have to purchase any 
| ball-tickets this Winter. He is doing a quad- 
rille, a waltz, a polka and a war-dance all at once. 
; And oh, how he is spoiling the walk with his 
| boot-heels! 
If his landlord came along and offered to 
| put in gas and water, stationary wash-tubs, a 
new boiler, and an electric servant-girl, he 
would not appear calm. But the landlord will 
| not do any one of these things; he will simply 
| keep out of the way until next February, and 
' then he will come fawning up to you like a 
kicked and brickbatted dog that wants to make 
| up, to see if you will stay another year. 
| ‘This is all we know about Autumn, except 
| that just after you have fallen asleep at night 
a political procession stops about three or four 





| inches from your house, and begins to yell and 
drum and fire off cannons. R. K. M. 








Ir you look through the papers you will learn that this 
is about the best time of the year to lay in coal. How 
satisfactory it is to look at the well-filled bin, and know 
that you have enough to keep you warm all Winter, and 
preclude the necessity of wearing your overcoat, the 
piano-cover and the Turkish rugs on your bed at night. 
The coal brings to your mind the long merry Winter 
evenings punctuated by the popping of corn and the 
gurgle of cider. We can see the family drawn around 
the glowing fire in the parlor, when everything is so silent 
that you could hear a hat-stand fall. And we can hear 
the faltering old accents of the tottering white-haired 
grandfather as he reads to the family circle from Puck 
ON WHEELS. Price twenty-five cents. 





PROHIBITION’S PET. 


St. JoHN.—* It’s ccld, and lonesome, and not exhilarating— 


I like it—oh, I like it!” 











SOME NEW CURIOSITIES. 





A Bowery Museum’s Latest DEPARTURE. 


The seedy young man who stood in front of 
the Bowery Cime-museum had an air of im- 
portance seldom noticed in a crier. 

When he extended an invitation to exchange 
a dime or miss the chance of a life-time he 
meant what he said. 

“There are no old fakes inside!’ he yelled: 
“Everything is as new and as fresh as Jim 
Blaine!”’ 

I crawled under the stream of eloquence and 
passed in, The lecturer grabbed me and talked 
long and eloquently. 

“ A new departure in the curiosity line!’ he 
exclaimed: “It occurred to me months ago 
that the old style of curiosities were played out. 
People have become tired of gazing at a fat 
woman. At the best she is an uninteresting ob- 
ject, and men who get all the chin they want 
at home don’t care to squander a dime to see a 
woman who travels principally on four well- 
developed chins. ‘The fat woman must go. 

“Then take a living skeleton. The time was 
when no museum was complete without six feet 
of bones held together by some skin and an 
appetite. But in these hard times living skele- 
tons can be found around every free lunch 
counter, 

‘Since saloon-keepers began placing beer- 
kegs outside of their doors, the number of Cir- 
cassian ladies who can be seen nightly on Mul- 
berry Street is astonishing. A quart of stale 
beer and a foot of hair ona girl’s head will 
convert Bridget O’’Toole into a Circassian lady 
in two days, 

“ Rival museums can have these old attrac- 
tions, We use nothing but the latest. Don’t 


1 go too close to that steel cage, or you may lose 


an arm, That blood-thirsty animal beat- 
ing upon the bars is a Jersey mosquito. 
It was captured while making off with a 
seven-year-old girl from, a New Jersey 
Summer-resort. Captivity has not sub- 
dued its fierceness. Stay and see it fed. 

“There has long been an impression 
that the sea-serpent existed only in the 
imaginations of men who won’t vote for 
St. John. We dispel that i!lusion, The 
monster in the tank is a genuine sea-ser- 
pent, caught at Rockaway while looking 
for board in the big hotel. 

“ See this old lady! Notice her white 
hair and patriarchal smile! She is one 
hundred and ten years old, and a real 
curiosity. Why ? Because she never kissed 
George Washington, and never sawed a 
cord of wood in her life. 

“We have an agent in Buffalo looking 
up the man who did not go to school 
with Grover Cleveland. He is becoming 
discouraged, however. 

“The woman who didn’t scream when 

a mouse ran by her will be on exhibition 
next week. 
“That intelligent-looking man near 
the mosquito ranks high in the profes- 
| sion. He never once inquired last Sum- 
mer: ‘Is it hot enough for you?’ 

“ We had hopes of securing a political 
heeler who refused to drink when invited. 
It turned out that he was full at the time, 
and had no room for more. We couldn’t 
use him. 

“Everything is genuine in this great 
museum, or your money refunded.” 


| 





GEORGE DALTON. 
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‘THERE’S MANY a slip between the ba- 
nana-skin and the side-walk; also be- 
tween the nomination and the election. 
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DR. EPHRAIM’S DOG. 


Dr. Ephraim Lardner says that he nasn’t 
much faith in Dr. Koch’s discovery of a mi- 
crobe, or a comma bacillus, or whatever he 
calls it. He’s been trying it on a dog, Dr. 
Ephraim Lardner has, and he’s a heap wiser 
than he was. 

Dr. Ephraim didn’t have any dog of his 
own, so he advertised for a dog that wasn’t 
largely valued by its owner. He didn’t want 
to destroy any valuable dogs. Well, the day 
the advertisement appeared in the paper, about 
eleven of the worst dogs that any one ever saw 
were taken to Dr. Ephraim’s house. 

Some of them had had misunderstandings with 
other dogs, and had suffered most of the mis- 
fortunes of war. Others had met with unchar- 
itable persons who didn’t believe in dogs, any- 
how, and had distributed boiling water among 
them. Others had neglected to arise from 
sunny spots in the street when the milk-wagon 
was coming, and had been grievously broken 
up thereby. 

Dr. Ephraim Lardner picked out a dog that 
was blind in one eye, lame in two legs, bereft 
of his tail, and devoid of hair in the neighbor- 
hood of his spinal column. Dr. Ephraim said he 
didn’t believe a dog like that would care much 
about living, anyhow. 

The dog looked as if he had been a good 
deal discouraged in his endeavors to get along 
in the world, and appeared like an animal 
that would take kindly to a nice easy job in the 
way of dying a martyr to the cause of science. 

Dr. Ephraim took him home and tied him 
up in the back yard with a piece of clothes- 
line. ‘hen the dog winked his sole surviving 
eye, wagged the department where the tail had 
been, and ate up the rope. Then Dr. Ephraim 
got the dog a chain and a leg of mutton, and 
left him to his meditations, In about five min- 
utes the dog walked into the house. Dr, Eph- 
raim was surprised. He went out and looked 
for the chain. It was gone. 








dog and shook him. He rattled. There was 
no doubt about it—the dog had swallowed the 
chain, Then Dr. Ephraim took the dog into 
the house and shut him up in a closet. In about 
five minutes the dog meandered into the Doc- 
tor’s study and began to eat up Austin Flint’s 
«Practice of Medicine.” The Doctor rushed 
to the closet. The lock was gone. The dog 
had eaten it. 

That night Dr. Ephraim put the dog in his 
safe. In the morning the dog was found sit- 
ting on the study table. He had eaten up the 
Doctor’s entire entomological collection, and 
had devoured all the comma bacillus there was 
on hand. Then Dr. Ephraim was tired. He 
took the dog back and said to his owner: 

“What do you feed this dog on?” 

“Feed? Say, you haven’t been feedin’ that 
pup, have you?” 

“‘No, he’s been feeding himself.”’ 

“Well, you'll spoil that dug. He ain’t had 
nothin’ to eat for six months. He’s had enough 
for a year now. You'd better sell him back 
to me,” 

And Dr. Ephraim did it. 











Mr. JONEs went home very late the other 
night and displayed some uncertainty about the 
key-hole, the stairs and other little trifles. He 
found Mrs. Jones, arrayed in a white wrapper 
and an atmosphere of Arctic frigidity, awaiting 
him, 

“ Well, sir, where have you been to-night ?” 
she asked: “ ‘lo the lodge ?” 

“Nuh, Reshigned from ther lodge, m’ dear. 
Been to see Blissh.”’ 

** Who is Bliss ?”’ 

| 
| 


* Don’ know Blissh? Druggish, dear, drug- 
gish. He gave me zis bottle c’logne for yer.” 

Mrs. Jones took the bottle, drew the cork, | 
and applied her nose. Then, with an expression 
of disgust, she threw it down and left the room. 


“Gim’ny! Gave her wrong bottle. ‘Thash 
one Blissh an’ I emptied!” 





A thought struck him. He picked up the 








FREE LUNCH. | 


‘THE MAN who will ! 


| 





| 
| 
Jones picked up the broken bottle. | 
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BUSINESS. 





cheerfully walk miles | 
and miles through the | 
dust in a torch-light | 





procession, and yell | * 
like an Indian every | ' 
foot of the way, can | 
never get up the peri- 
patetic enthusiasm to 
walk across the floor 
half-a-dozen times in 
the night in an en- 
deavor to suppress the 
agony of the unhilari- 
ous baby. 

AND Now Mary Eli- 
zabeth Garrett is cele- | 
brated in all the papers 
as the richest girl in 
America, And she is 
twenty-eight and still 
unmarried, Pretty 
soon Miss M. E. Gar- 
rett will wish she kad 
never been born. 








THERE Is an old say- | 
ing that the man who | 
laughs last laughs best. | 
Consequently the man | 
who laughed at the | 
average circus - joke 
first could not have 
burst a blood - vessel. 
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Wipow.—" You see, I’m poor and can’t afford to pay so much.” 
UNDERTAKER.—‘* Well, I'll tell you what I'll do—lI’ll throw the small one 
in and make it a bargain.” 


“A WONDERFUL SET OF CHEAP MUSIC BOOKS.” 


ETHEL wishes to know “if she may eat corn 
from the cob, and if so, how?”? We hasten to 
assure Ethel that she may. Polite society has 
recognized the fact that it is the proper thing 
to eat the corn from the cob, and no man now 
eating it cob and all is invited a second time 
to our best tables. The manner of devouring 
this delicious bivalve in its natural state varies 
with the strength and taste of the consumer, 
The destroyer may hold the cob in one hand 
in a perpendicular position and shave the corn 
off with a dinner-knife. Care must be taken to 
smite the edge of the plate violently with every 
stroke. By this means two or three resolute 
and active corn-snavers can successfully drown 
out the lively conversation of twenty people. 
If the browser is extremely dainty, he may 
prod off the corn one grain at a time witha 
fork. Thus he will preserve a high standing in 
society, but will not get any corn. In court 
circles it is permissible to hold the cob with 
one hand and nibble with the other, care being 
taken not to allow the nose and chin to meet 
on the other side of the cob, But perhaps the 
only feeder who gets all the corn he wants, and 
gets it comfortably, is the epicure who clutches 
the cob in both hands, one at each end, sharp 
ens his teeth, and gnaws away at that cob like 
a rat at a flour-barrel.—Brook/yn Eagle. 

CoLp cream is said to be excelient for sun- 
burn. For the benefit of the young ladies we 
will say that this does not refer to ice-cream.— 
Burlington Free Press. 

Ir is said the educated classes of Japan have 


| no religion, ‘This is a little strange when there 
| are so many kinds of religion in the world.— 


New Orleans Picayune. 


Times are so hard in Italy that an assassin 
can be hired to knife a man for eighty-five 


| cents, or two men for $1.50.— Boston Post, 


Jim-Jams—The hippodrome crowds.— Boston 
Post. 





—Once you catch the flavor and fragrance of a pipe 
or cigarette of Blackwell’s Durham Long Cut, you can 
appreciate this sentiment from the ‘ Reveries of a 
Bachelor,” —*‘* That first taste of the new smoke, and of 
the fragrant leaf is very grateful; it has a bloom about 
it that you wish might last. It is like your first love— 


| fresh, genial, and rapturous.” 


Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s rerfume, Lily of the Va ley. 








CASTORIA. 
When Baby was sick, we gave her CASTORIA, 
When she was a Child, she cried for CASTORIA, 
When she became Miss, she clung to CASTORIA, 
When she had Children, she gave them CASTORIA. 





CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 


| curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 


it known to his suffering fellows, Actuated by this motive and a 

desire to reli ve human suffering, I will send free of charge, to all 

who desire it, this recipe, mn German, Fre: ch or English, with 

full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by address- 
ing with stamp, naming this paper, 

W. A. Novers, 149 Power's Block, Rochester, N.Y. 

NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


HITCHCOUCK’S famous 
25 CENT SONG COLLZCTIONS, 
with music for piano, organ or melodeon. Twelve books now ready, each 
128 large pages. Sol.i over counter at 25 cents each; by mail 33 cents, 
B. W. HITCHCOCK, Sun Building, 166 Nassau St., N. Y. 


ROSS’ ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE, 
Sold by First-class Dealers. 








SPECIAL NOTICE 
Numbers 6, 8, 9, 10, II, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 19, 21, 
22, 23, 24, 25, 29, 33, 37» 38) 46, 47, 48, 49, 50, 53 54 
56, 62, 69, 77, 79, 82, 84, 85, 87, 88, 89, 92, 95, 103, 
108, 113, 116, 132, 137 and 140 of English Puck will 
be bought at this office at to cents, and number 26 at 
25 cents per copy. 
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Dudek Deen.” 


Its pungency is solely owing to 


r or without the addition of pepper, Mr. Frederick Brown, the sole 
FOR CRAMPS AND COLIC. 





“Brown's Genuine Ginger, made for more than Fifty years by Frederick 


Brown, Philadelphia, 1s made from the purest and best quality London 





Bleached Famaica Ginger, and never has contained a particle of Cayenne 


E assertion having been made that it is impossible to obtain strength equal to Brown’s 
(red) pepper or any preparation of pepper. 





owner and manufacturer, offers the following sworn statement: 
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STIMULANT; NO REACTION. 


FOR TRAVELERS’ USE. 














| study 
| of pedal 
anatomy for 
thirty years en- 
ables Hanan & Son 
to supply gentlemen of 
fastidious tastes with first 
class hand-made shoes, Those 
who wish a perfect fit, comfort, 
and excellence of material, will 
wear “the Hanan” shoe. Ask your 

shoe dealer for them. Sold everywhere. 


HANAN & SON. 











Ir is estimated by Prof. Gannymore that in 
the United States, during one season, 62,420 
gallons of human blood is drawn by mosquitos, 
In twenty years the grand total amounts to 
1,248,400 gallons of blood—nearly as much as 
was spilled during the war of the rebellion. 
These facts are alarming. Just think, will you, 
that in one hundred years 6,242,000 gallons 
of as good blood as this country has ever pro- 
duced will have been spilled without a single 
point having been gained. It is very well to 
talk about the navy; but something should be 
done to protect the American people against 
the singing vampires of the night. ‘The navy, 
indeed! Why, the navy never sheds blood ex- 
cept when some barefoot tar, shambling across 
the deck, sticks a splinter in his hoof.—Arkan- 
saw Traveler. 


THERE is a newspaper in Massachusetts 115 
years old. And yet it may not be such an ex- 
cellent paper, after all) Age does not improve 
everything. It depends largely on what the 
thing is. Age improves wine, but it only turns 
cider into vinegar. A fine old painting is en- 
riched and improved with age. Not'so a pair 
of trousers. We revere an old truth, but the 
toothless old joke of the “leading American 
humorist’? puts us to sleep, An old friend is 
ever welcome, but an old egg is a weariness to 
the flesh. I have seen a paper over 100 years 
old, and I have seen papers six weeks old that 
could dance all around it. This also is variety. 
How toother than a serpent’s shank it is to 
have a sharpless child!—Lrooklyn Eagle. 


Paper-makers have advanced the price of 
writing-paper “in consequence of the order 
prohibiting the importation of rags.”” The ex- 
cuse is pretty thin, If all the rags in this coun- 
try were converted into writing-paper, cach 
man, woman and child here would have a ream 
apiece, and there would be enough left for an 
editor of the London Zimes to write a couple 
of editorials on.—Aorristown Herald, 

FERDINAND WaArpD says if he could live over 
again he would avoid the city and work ona 
farm. He could certainly make his talents use- 
ful in trading horses.—Lowell Citizen, 


A POLITICAL cue—The barbecue.—Boston 
Post. 










PHYSICIANS and Druggists recommend Brown's 
Iron Bitters as the Best Tonic, Combining Iron 
with pure vegetable tunics, it quickly and completely Cures 
j Dyspepsia, lndiges- 

tion, Weakness,Im- 

pure Blood, Mala- 

ria, Chills and Fe- 

vers & Neuralgia. An unfaiing remedy for Diseases 
of the Kidneysand Liver. Invaluable for Diseases 
— to Women, and all who lead sedentary lives. 


nriches and puri- tion of food, re- 
fies the blood, stim- lievesHeartburn, 
ulates the appetite, strengthens the 
aids the assimila- muscles & nerves 
Does not injure the teeth,cause headache 
zK or produce constipation ; all other 

Dd Iron medicines do. Genuine has 














trade-mark and crossed red lineson 
et wrapper. Take no other. Made only by. 
AD EM BR BROWN CHEMICAL CO.,Baltimore, Md. 


Fragrant Vanity Fair 


AND 


WiCloth of Gola 
ey 





CIGARETTES. 
Our Cigarettes cannot be surpassed. Ifyou do not vse them, 
& trial will convince you that they have no equal. Two hundred 
millions sold in 1883. 


13 First Prize Medals Awarded. 
M, Ss. KIMBALL & CO. 


THE FAVORITE. ("si 
s IN POSITION. 
, Simple, Durable, Zlegant. : 
A positive household luxury. 
Send stamp (mertion this paper) 
for L/lustrated Catalogue. 
STEVENS’ ADJUSTABLE xz 
CHAIR CoO., ‘ 
No. 3 Sixth Street, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS, 


Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on 12th, 13th and 
14th pages of Puck must be handed in on Wednesdays before 

P.M. 

Forms of rsth page are closed Fridays at noon. 

















THE CELEBRATED 


btwn OF 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR. 
ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 

149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


JANIS PYLE 








THE BEST 
Washing Compound 


EVER INVENTED. 
Sold by Grocers Everywhere. 





GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more ecoaomi- 
eal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, casily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


C0., Dorchester, Mass. 




















Sena one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address C. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 





Pachtmann & Moelich, 


363 Caual St., N. Y., 
Offer Special Inducements for Cash 
Purchasers of 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Silverware, Clocks, Spectacles, 
Opera Glasses, etc., etc. 






Established 1838. Price-list Free. 
Repairing a Specialty. 


THE PEOPLE'S FIRST CHOICE 


It is now the universal report that the undersigned are, and have 
heen for the past 18 years, the leading and best h use intheU.S. 
to buy Sporting Goo:'s. Just published, Catalogue No. 30, for 
1884, containing 260 large pages, and over 4,000 illustrations of 
Base-Ball, Lawn-Tennis, Boxing-Gloves, Gymnasium, Firemen’s 
and Boating Goods, Foot-Balls, Magic-Lanterns, Wigs, Beards, 
Theatrical Goods, Magic Tricks, Air-G ns, Toy Engines, Chess, 
Dominoes, and everything pertaining to all out and indoor games 
and latest Novelties. Sent by mail for 25 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 
126—130 Nassau Street, New York. 
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action. It is a safe, 
sure andspeedy cure 
CINES FAIL, as it and hun- 
acts DIRECTLY 
and AT ONCE on 


the KIDNEYS, 
them to a healthy 


IT IS BOTH A “SAFE CURE” 
and a “SPECIFIC.” 


It CURES all Diseases of the Kidneys, 
TAver, Bladder and Urinary Organs; 
Dropsy, Gravel, Diabetes, Bright’s 

ease, Nervous Diseases, Exces- 
ses, Female Weaknesses, 
Jaundice, Biliousness, Head- 
ache, Sour Stomach, Dyspepsia, 
Constipation, Piles, Pains in the 
Back, Loins, or side, Retention or 
NoneRetention of Urine. 


$1.25 AT DRUGGISTS, 


‘ aa TAKE NO OTHER. “ee 
Sah nce eee ro oe 
HUNT’S REMEDY CO., 


6 Providence, R. I. 


ALL=-NICHT INHALATION! 
“A pillow from which one wakes to live.” 
THE PILLOW-INHALER! 

This wonderful invention is CURING 
“hopeless cases ” of CATARRH and CoNn- 
SUMPTIVK diseases. It applies Medicated 
and Curative Air to the mucous lining of 
. the Nose, Throat and a ALL NIGHT, 

whilst sleeping as usual erfectly com- 
A fortable, safe and pleasant. The reme- 
© dial air or vapor charges the forces of 
\ disease, purifies the blood and heals the 

putrid surfaces. IT Is A RADICAL AND 
PERMANENT CURE FOR CATARRH, BRON- 
CHITIS, ASTHMA AND LUNG TROUBLE. 
Explanatory Circular and Book of Testi- 
moniuls sent free. 
THE PILLOW-INHALER -CoO., 
1520 CHESTNUT ST., ts rtm PA. 
Branch NEw YorkK—25 East Fourteenth Stree 
Offices:f CHIcCaGo—(Central Music Hall,) cor. State and Randolph Sts. 


FINE CUSTOM TAILORING. 


OVERCOATINGS, 
SUITINGS, 
TROUSERINGS. 


The Choice of Foreign and Home Manufacture. 


Overcoats to order from $18. 00 
Suits 7 
Pants ° 28. 
SAMPLES AND SELF-MEASUREMENT RULES MAILED 


ON APPLICATION. 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


620 BROADWAY 620 


139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 
na BRANCHES EVERYWHERE. wa 


Ce RUPTURE! 


wPositively cured in 60 days by Dr. Horne's 
Electro-Magnetic Belt-Truss, combined. 
Guaranteed the only one in the world gene- 
rating a cont nuous £éectric and Magnetic 
Current. Scientific, Powerful, Durable, 
Comfrtable and Effective in curing Rup- 
500 cureJ in 1883. Send for pamph’et. 











NY 
"(Being CURED.) 
















Oy 


ture. Price Reduced. 


ELECTRO-MAGNETIC’ TRUSS CO., 191 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 





“ Paw, be you fur Blaine ?”’ 

“Yes, my son, red hot for Blaine.” 

“ Well, what about them letters ?” 

“Well, you see, my boy, an infernal rascal 
named Fisher—a sneak, a liar, a thief, a scalla- 
wag and scoundrel named Fisher—published 
some letters that he says Mr, Blaine wrote to 
him,” 

“Did them show that Mr, Blaine was a bad 
man ?” 

“No, indeed, my son. On the contrary, they 
showed that he is a m 
man of lofty honor and strictest integrity—a 
man of—” 

“ Say, paw, then I sh’d think Mr. Fisher was 
a real good man to print ’em an’ let everybody 
see what a good man Mr, Bl—” 

“ There, there, never mind, Theophilus. You 
are too young to understand politics, Run 
along and play now.”—Chicago V.ws. 


YeEsTERDAY an old horse being driven along 
High Street before a wagon loaded with dirt 
fell down, and instead of being at all con- 
cerned about it the negro driver got a rest for 
the smail of his back and filled his pipe for a 
smoke. Several pedestrians halted, and one 
finally called out: 

“Why don’t you help that horse up ?”” 

“ Kase Ise lifted at him befo’, an’ I know I 
can’t riz one side o” him.” 

“ But I should think you’d pity him.” 

“Oh, I does, boss—I sartinly does, If I did- 
n’t I wouldn’t sot heah an’ keep him company 
when I kin airn one dollar a day.” —Detroit 
Free Press. 


CoNFECTIONER.— Remember that all the 
French candy is in this case.” 

New CLEeRK.—“ How do you get it fresh ?” 

“Fresh? Why, we make it, of course.’’ 

“ But I thought French candy was imported.” 

“ Oh, no; we make it ourselves.” 

“But then, why is it called French candy? 
Do the ingredients come from France ?” 

“ Well, I don’t know; maybe the plaster of 
Paris does.””—Philadelphia Call, 


Tuat Democratic renegadé, Grady, looms up 
on Benjamin F, Butler’s bosom like a 22-carat 
paste diamond on the celluloid shirt-front of a 
third-class hotel-clerk.—Chicago News. 


AN old timer—Grandfather’s clock.— Boston 
Post, 


The Highest Medical Authorities Concede Anglo- 
SWISS MILK FOOD to be the BEST prepared Food for Infants 
and Invalids. Ask Druggists, or write Anglo-Swiss Condensed 
Milk Co., 86 Hudson St., New York, for their pamphlet, ‘‘ Notes 
Regarding Use of Anglo-Swiss Milk Food.’’ (See advertisement 
in last week’s Puck.) 











The most efficacious stimulants to excite the appetite are 
‘Angostura Bitters, prepared by Dr. J.G.B. Siegert & Sons. 
Beware of counterieits, Ask your grocer or drugg.st for the gen- 
uine article, 
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Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. Ith ST., N. Y. 
__ hh West 23d Street. 


EDEN MUSEE.—5S, West, 234, Street. 


1 to 11. — Wonderful Tableaux and Grouns in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in t e Winter 
Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 ceuts. Chil- 
dren, 25 cents. 


CGAUTSCHI’S 


MUSIC BOXES 


ARE THE BEST. 


HENRY GAUTSCHTI & SONS, Manufacturers 
1030 Chestnut Street, PHILADEtPHIA. 


Send stamp et Custrates Catalogue. 
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THE Y HAVE NO EQUAL 
RICHMOND STRAIGHT CUT N° 


‘CIGARETTES: 


ALLEN&GINTER MANUFRS 


RICHMOND VA. 


CLOCKS 


FoR 


Bridal Gifts and Holiday Presents 


At Exceptionally Low Prices, 


INCLUDING 


IMPORTED NOVELTIES; BRASS ANTIQUES; 
FRENCH MARBLES, NEW DESIGNS; 
Swiss and Vienna Clocks, and 
A Fine Selection of Bronzes. 


ALSO CLOCKS OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE, 
IN WOOD AND METAL, 


AT RETAIL, UNTIL JANUARY ist. 
New Haven Clock Co , 


16 & 18 Park Place, New York City. 


WALTHAM 
eae 


RICHEST ASSORTMENT OF 
Watches and 





















LOWEST AND ONE PRICE ONLY. 


PERISHABLE SHOES. 


AN OBJECT LESSON. 





Take an old rubber band, or a piece of elastic that has been kept a few 
months. Stretch it, and you will see that the rubber cracks and remains 
limp. This will show you the perishable nature of ordinary CONCRESS 
SH « The elastic sides of any Congress shoe are gure to de= 
Cay and become worthless UNLESS FREsH when you buy them. Conse- 
quentty you shouid be made aware of one . ?-_— fact in order that you 
may purchase your shoes INTELLIGENTLY. Bear in mind that shoes 
which have been handled by middlemen may have been piled up an 


held, in stock for months It is trne that these goods may look 
as well as ever, an] the w sober ss of Be elastics perhaps will not —! om 
til the shoes nave been worn awhile. tious about b 
Congress ‘Shoes which may have been eyaaee b iddlen ying 
If youwan_ to besafes buy the J rain HOE 
which is NOT h by ai ves me Fei SH from the 
factory of James Means & bo., to the retailer, 


WASTE NOT MONEY ON INFERIOR SHOES. 


And do not pay extravagant prices. Wear 


James Means’ $3 Shoe. 


Finest Calf Skin, for Gentlemen’s Wear. 
Button, Lace and Congress. 
ABSOLUTELY UNEQUALLED IN DURA- 
BILITY, COMFORT AND STYLE. 


xa BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. <2 

















The shoes you have been wearing have been 


manufactured to sell. James Means’ & (0.’s 
Shoes are not manufactured to induce purchase by 
deceiving the eye; they are manufactured to 


atist and hold the wearer's trade. 
s hoes _ aoa the celebrated factory of James 
Means & Co., have been tested many 


year : by hundreds of tuvusands of 
people. 

Never, "ntil the introtuction of 
James Means’ & Co.’s Shoes have 
economical people 
been able to pur- 
® chase for = boners 
y fectly ioc 
factary 7 AG ils 
is now eeetly within 
pone reach, evenif 
you live in ‘the most 
distant corner of the country. Ask your retailer for it, aud if he can not 
supply you, send your addvess by pustul card to 


JAMES MEANS & CO., 41 Lincoln Street, Boston, Mass. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


SOS BROADWAY, 
Cor, Duane Street, NEW YORK 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 
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"See What Cuticura Does for Me!” 
[SFANTILE and Birth Humors, Milk Crust, Scalled Head, 
- Eczemas, and ev ry form of Itcuing, Scaly, Pimply, Scrofu- 
lous and Inherited Diseases of the Blood, Skin and Scalp, with 
Loss of Hair, cured by the Cuticura Remepiss. Adsoluzely 
pure and safe, Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, 50 cts.; Cuticura 
Soap, an exquisite + kin Be -utifier and only Medicinal Baby Soap, 
25 cts., and Cuticura Resolvent, the new Blood Purifi r, $:, are 
sold by druggists. P tter Drug and Chemical Co., Boston. 


Bax~ Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 


COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
AND TRICYCLES. 


STANCH AND RELIABLE. 
Send stamp for illustrated Catalogue. 


tyTHE POPE MFG. CO., 


597 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
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BOOK OF CAGE BIRDS, . 
320 pages, 150 illustrations, beautiful 
colored plate. Treatmentand breed- 
ing of all kinds cage Diese Led 
pleasure AND PROFIT. 
andtheircure, How to build a and 
stock an Aviary. All about Parrots. 
Pricesof all kinds birds, cages, etc. J 
ailed for 15 cents. 
oe SS OCIATED FANCIERS, 


So. Eight Street, Philadelphia. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
STEEL PENS 


Soto BrALL DEALERS THRovuGHouTr Tne WORLO, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-!878, 


us Print Your Own Cards’: 


with our $3 Printing Press, Larger sizes 
for circulars, &c., $8 to $75. _For young 
Sia or old, business or pleasure. Everything 

ms ea y, printed directions. Send 2 stamps 
Sillst for Catalogue of presses, Type, Cards, 


&e., Se. to the factory. Ke'sey & Co,. Meriden, Conn. 
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Mark your “Most Reliable and Sim- 
Clothi plest for — ws 
Clear Rec- 
cra of 
half 


Sold by all Dru 
and z ancy Goo 






Stationers, News 
ers. 


Send six cents tor postage, and receive 
free, a costly box of goods which will 
help all, of steer sex, to More money 

| right away than anything else in this 


world. Fortunes await the workers ab- 
solutely sure. At once address Truz & Co., Augusta Maine. 


BAY JO! 


70 Chromo Cards and Tennyson’s Poems mailed for ten one 
cent siamps, cme Mfg. Co., Ivoryton, Conn. 
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DID YOU SEE “EVANS” NEW SELF-INKER? It 
beats all. A big press and script type outfit for $5. 
isis 8 ¥¢ an and Catalogue 6 cent 

. EVANS, 60 N. Ninth Street, Phila., Pa. 








“ARE you going to make your husband a 
Christmas-present this year?” inquired Mrs. 
Tibbs of her dear friend, Mrs. Sweet. 

“Ym afraid not,” responded Mrs, Sweet: 
“T was designing to, and had saved up quite a 
sum of money for that purpose; but I saw such 
a love of a bonnet at Jordan & Marsh’s that 
I could not resist the temptation to buy it. I 
am afraid Mr. Sweet will have to go without 
his present, Shall you give Mr. Tibbs any- 
thing ?” 

“Oh, yes. 
present.”” 

“Indeed! What is it to be?” 

“TI shall give him a box of those very ex- 
pensive cigars of which he is so fond, and 
which he complains that he can so poorly 
afford to buy.” 

“ How have you managed to save so much 
money ?” 

“Oh, I haven’t done it that way. When he 
leaves his box carelessly on the library table, I 
take out one or two cigars and lay them away 
carefully, so that by Christmas I shall have 
enough to fill a box.” 

“What a perfectly lovely idea! 
be surprised ??’—Bosfon Glob. 


AN iceman and milkman drove up to the 
door at the same time. 

“How many pounds of ice do you leave here 
every morning ?”’ asked the milkman, 

“My contract calls for ten pounds, but I 
leave twenty for good measure. How many 
quarts of milk do you leave ?” 

“T don’t leave any. ‘They think they are 
getting two quarts of milk every day, but it’s 
ail pure cream,” 

Just then a huge truck came bowling down 
the street. It ran over and instantly killed 
both the iceman and the miikman, ‘Their last 
words were: 

“We'll see each other in heaven.””——Drake’s 


Magazine, 


BECAUSE an actress is chic is no sign that she 
isachicken. Quite the contrary.—JSoston Folio. 


FUR AND SEALSKIN GARMENTS. 


C. C. Shayne, the well-known Wholesale Fur Manufacturer, 
10% Prince Street, New York, will sell elegant Fur Garments at 
retail at lowest cash wholesale prices this season. ‘This will af- 
ford a splendid opportunity to purchase strictly reliable Furs di- 
rect from manufacturer, and save retailer’s profits. Fashion Book 
mailed free. 


I shall give him just a splendid 


Won’t he 








BAUS PIANOS 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. 
PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY 
WAREROOMS: 

26 WEST 23rd STREET, NEW YORK. 


Jboenold 
Conall le ve eo 


NOVELTIES IN DRESS GOODS 


We are exhibiting our Fall and Winter 
Selections of the leading Paris styles in 
Cut and Uncut Brocade Wool Velvets and 
Plushes, Angora and Astrachan Cloths, 
Carmelite Serges, Plain and Mixed Cork- 
screw Suitings, Fancy and Clan Plaid 
Scotch Suitings, and Lincey Skirtings, to- 
gether with a fine stock of Light and 
Dark Colorings in Cashmere, Camels’ 
Hair, &c. 


Broadway A ) 9th St. 


New York. 








AGENTS for an article necessary in Loreen household. Salary or com- 
mission. Outfit gratis. BIN, 287 N. 8th St., Phila. 


FR AWSON'S(.:<".JU. S. ARMY 








SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 
Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 


The individnal wearing it will not be conscious of its presence. 
Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free, 


Sold by Druggists. (Every Band.ge\ S, E.G. RAWSON, Patentee, 
Sent by mailsafely. \ Guaranteed. J Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 





Hidden Name, Embossed and New Chromo 
Cards, name in new type, an Elegant 48 page 
Gilt bound Floral Autograph Album with 
quotations, 12 page Illustrated Premium 
and Price List and Agent’s Canvassing Outfit 
alltorlic. SNOW & CO., Meride™-Conn, 









FINEST STEEL BARRELS& LOCKS. 
SNAP ACTION 8-7 





WARRANTED HAND MADE 
WILLKILL AT 100 YARDS. 








SAMIESON ” DOUBLE-BAR2 


offer a LIMITED NUMBLR AT ONLY $13.35 
in the REGULAR RIZAIL 


AFINE IMPORTED DOUBLE BARREL BREECH LOADER cs 








We havejust purchased AT A GRIAT 
SACRIFICE from a LEADING NEW YORK 

UN IMPORTING FIRM (who have worocently S at 
AND SHOWN IN CUT. It is cqual in a aver respoct to = aah PARKER, or REMINGTON for 
BRILLIANT EXECUTION AND OTHERWISE. As wo bougnt ¢ far %. 


each, ] 
pose of introducing them moro thoroughly int tho United States). AFTER 
PRICE OF $26.00, SPORTSMEN AND OTHERS can now oar, aiid their 
azzle loaders and secure this most SUPCRIOR BRECCH-LOADER at tho UNPARALLED LOW 


OUTFIT 





THE GREATEST OFFER EVER MADE TO SPORTSMEN. 


HANDSOME ENGLISH CARVED &CHECKERED WALNUT STOCK, 
aS Re ae 4 CHOKED BORED. 


ae < 
{ — i 


AUTOMATIC ~SHELL. 
EJECTOR . 
USES CENTRE FIREPAPER 






"7 


aN 


" _ eo Sis 






WEIGHT 
7270 10 Ibs. 









atoms entiro > stock of th tho wpe and standard 


GUNS, AS ABOVE DESCRIBED 


PzO number, we have decided to 
Wey: Rie 3886 [for the pure 
AN’Y h,weshal] 


| RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
} SHERMAN’S methed. Office, a: baakeae. New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and ph otographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 


Piles—Piles—Piles 
Cured Withont knife, powder or 5 No charge until cured. Write for 











references, 1]'r, Corkins,11 E, 29:h 





PRICE OF $13,975. Wo caution Gun buycrs to bewaro of bogus and imitation Double-Barrel Breeche 
Loaders offered at near this price, Tho testimonials of samo are generally spurious and uscd as baitto 
a erage The barrels of os Guns are frequently made of Pot-Metal, Sham-Twist, or Wrought-Iron 
unsafo to shoot. THE B. ELS OF TLE JAMESON AS OFTERED BY US are made 

of wit FINEST S_1EFFIELD STEEL and each Gun is so BRANDED, besides we will send a 
GUARANTEE with each one. NOOTHER FIRM WILL DOTHIS. Upon receipt of partof the amount, 
to show good faith in ordering and to cover us on Expresscharges, we will ship C.0.D. by Express, with 
i to examine before you accept it, or if the full amount of $13.95 is sent with order, we will 
"LOADING TOOLS AND A CARTRIDGE BELT FREE with each Gun. ORDER NOW. 

Cue Tis ADVERTISEMENT OUT, to savo confusion, AND RETURN WITH YOUR ORDER. 
This advertisement will not appear again, and it will be a very long time before wo will ever again be 
able to make such another great and most ADWANTAGEOUS OFFER, Nothing gained by corres- 
pondence as the Gun is fully described above. Money fern less — charges, if itis not as 


representedandsatisfactory. AT $13.95 IT 18 THE BARGAIN OF ALL BA 8. Callon oraddress¢ 


WARREN MANUFACTURING CO.9 WARREN STREET, N. Y. 








a 


eee 












































= 











PUCK. 








Did She Die? 
‘No! 
‘*She lingered and suffered along, pining 
away all the time for years,” 
‘- The doctors doing her no good;” 
‘‘A' d at last was cured by this Hop 
Bitters the papers say so much about.” 
**Indeed! Indeed!’ 
‘‘How thankful we should be for that 
medicine.” 
A Daughter’s Misery. 
‘*Eleven years our daughter suffered on 
a bed of misery. 
‘‘From a complication of kidney, liver, 


Now that the chilly nights of Fall are begin- 
ning to come, the dark closet is opened and 
the overcoat is brought forth. Nothing makes 
a man so hot as to find that moths have been 
playing hide and seek up and down the front 
of his best overcoat. It is astonishing what an 
appetite a moth has, and how many square 
inches of a sixty-dollar overcoat he can get 
away with in one short Summer. They don’t 
make any noise about it, but as soon as Spring 
opens, and it becomes warm, their appetite re- 
minds them that they have been lying quiet for 
some time, and so they go to work to eat 


rheumatic trouble and Nervous debility. 
‘‘Under the care of the best physicians, 
‘Who gave her disease various names, 
*« But no relief. 
** And now she is restored to us in good health 
by as simple a remedy as Hop Bitters, that w : had 
shunned for years before using it.”""—THe Parents. 


enough to last all Winter. 


buzz-saw.— Peck’s Sun, 





When Fall comes 
again and you take your overcoat off the hook, 
it looks as though it had been chewed by a 


Out on a fly—the sparrow.—Phila. Bulltin, 





Father is Getting Well. 


** My daughters say: 

*¢ How much better father is since he used Hop 
Bitters.” 
' He is getting well after his long suffering from 
a disease declared incurable ’’ 


Greenvitte, Cr., May 8, 1883. 
*« Was attacked with severe kidney disease. 


me.”’—Chas. H. 
Mills. 


Greenville, Conn. 


Hunt's {Kidney 
and Liver] Remepy was advised, and one bottle completely cured 
Alexander, Foreman Dye House, Shetucket 


“*I will certify to the truth of the above.’’—John A. Morgan, 





** And we aresogladthat he used your Bitters.”’ 
=A Lapy of Utica, N. Y. 














PERLE D’OR 


Dry and Extra Dry. 
178 Duane St., N. Y. 


CELA DPAGIN ES 





BOKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
- STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 


= 


exeellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over tho 
wy pg ee in, = ie Fever and A cits «nd all 
ic 





78 John Street, New York. 


MAGIC LANTERNS 


Alsorders of the Digestive re few drops papers deli a “age 

a giass ofcham e, and to Ait summer drinks. ft, -n 
Deware of counterfei Ask rye oe or dra) itt for abe And - , - 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGER’ SONS eve: x ier! OMS, ote etc. 


ee ee, table phn Sor 
Home Amusement, 7, B psd « —_ 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOL "ACENT. 
& McALLISTER, Mfg. Op St.,N. Y. 


21 BROADWAY. N: ¥. 






































A REMARKABLE ENGLISH INVENTION. 


THE _, GALVANIC CENERATOR, 


A ROYAL REMEDY 


Now offered to the American Public by 
The Pall Mall Electric Association, of London. 


A ey revolution in medical practice has spread throughout England. It 
has discovered that most remarkable cures attend the application of a 
newly invented Galvanic Generator to deceased parts of the body. Experience 
has shown that they act immediately upon the blood, nerves and tissues, pro- 
ducing more relief in a few hours than medicine has given in weeks and months. 
There is no shock or unpleasant feeling ee their use, and they can be 
worn F. $ or night, interfering in no way with the dress or occupation of or 
Y life. ng each one. Every mail brings us most grat! 
) ys) fying letters from those using them. 


/ ‘re THE GENERATOR QUICKLY CURES 
(( ‘i : Stomach, Liver and Kidney Complaints, 

' Constipation, Cout, oe Heartburn, 
f ‘y arte a as 
<j Chills and ag ervous Troubles, Sci- 
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‘iy From Major A. H. TOwNSEND:—CHICAGO, Ill., December 17th, 1890.—Your Gen- 
erator isa wonder. Itstopped my rheumatic pains in two hours, and it has not 
returned now in five weeks. I suffered for _—. and am truly grateful. The 

| second one has also relieved the pain in my wife’s back, and she says it is worth its 
weightin gold. Please send me two more for a friend. 
was in great distress with dyspepsia. The Generator relieved her immediately. 
And oblige H. M. Croaker. 
Buck, Pa.---Dear Sir:---I can high! y recommead your London Galvanic --Dear Sir :---Please send me one more 
Generator. My wife has had an old complaint in her back and side for | London Galvanic Generator. The first one you sent has done so much 
20 years, so bad at times that it wholly incapacitated her. She tried the So that it calls for another. Several of my 7 cmplogess want them, they 


pac 
Generator for a short time and she was entirely relieved. ing satisfied that the Generator is no ‘* humbug. 
ours truly, H. SHUMAN. A. F. Baum. 


Price 50 Cents, of ali Druggists. 


Ask for London Galvanic Generator. Take no other. We will mail one, post paid, to any part 
of the United yay on receipt of the amount. Enclose 10c. for registration. Make all orders 
payable to G. A. T Broadway, New York. 


Remit in Stamps, heer Note or Check. Mention Puck. 


, 


atica, Vertigo, Indigestion, and ali thelr 
complications. 


There is no Waiting. It acts Immediately. 
We guarantee each Generator, 


OUR MOTTO being, ‘‘NO CURE, NO PAY.” 











(Major) A. H. TOWNSEND, 
From A RAILROAD CONTRACTOR:— BOSTON, Mass., January 28th, 1881.—Bad diges” 
tion and dyspepsia, caused bv hurried eating while traveling, has made me a suf- 
ferer for | Your Generator has made me a well man, and I would advise 
others to try it. Please send me three more to General P. O., Galveston, Tex. 
. H, SANForD. 
YORKSHIRE CENTRE, Cat. Co., N. Y., March 1st.--Dear Sir:---Please send me an- 
other ot your London Galvanic Generators. The last I ordered was for a lady who 


BRIDGETON, N. J., Nov. 15th, 1880.- 





BELLON’S _ (™ 
BL ACK Paris — in | 
ese 
lebrated plain silk | 
SILKS for their dares ; 
ANCIENNE MAISON BELLON 


Prices range from $1.25 to $3.00 per yard 


inter Wraps. 


$12.50 for $7.50. 











Here ts a Dolman which we can sell 
for $7.50, which cannot be bought any- 
where else in the city for less than 
$72.50. It ts made of fine quality black 
diagonal cloth, and trimmed, as shown 
in our illustration, with wide bands of 
astrakhan. It ts really one of the chot- 
cest bargains we have ever offered, and 
we have given a good many. 


EHRICHS' 


Eighth Ave., 24th and 25th Sts. 








20 Hidden Name 10 cts. | 


6 packs 50c., your name hidden by hand | 

es ower oneach. 50 New Ime | 

= weed Chromos lia } 

acks 50 = not embossed edge as on | 

tote advertn for 10c. but each flower | 
ee 4c. completely embossed) New 

°85 Sample Book, Illustrated Premium List &c, sent FREE 








with each order. CAPITOL CARD CO., Hartford, Conn. 
as worn by 


GROUT’S: *™ 
ENGLISH Queen 


are the best 


CRAPES “= 


For sale in Mourning Departments in all 
large cities. | 
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A SCENE IN THE 


- o ” 7 
OFFIGE CF *PUCK’ 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 21- 25 WARREN ST. NY” 


MAGNETIC MENAGERIE, 
Uncie Sam.—*“Great Mulligan! What makes the dern critter’s back so crooked ?”? 
PucKx.—“ Do you see anything sfraight about him that induces you to ask that question?” 





